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imagine for a moment that I am known at all in the
dear Fatherland? It is there above all places that I
am regarded as something absurd and eccentric, some-
thing that is not wanted and need not be taken seri-
ously. Presumably they scent that I do not take them
seriously, and how could I in these days when German
Geist has become a contradiction in terms?

I am much obliged to you for sending me your pho-
tograph. Unfortunately I am unable to return the
compliment, my sister, who has married and gone to
South America, having taken with her the last pho-
tographs of myself that I possessed.

I enclose, however, a litle Vita, the first I have ever
written. As to the dates of the separate books, they
are given on the title-page flyleaf of "Beyond Good
and Evil." But you may have mislaid the leaf.

"The Birth of Tragedy" was composed between the
summer of 1870 and the winter of 1871 (finished in
Lugano when I was living with the family of the field-
marshal Moltke).

The- "Thoughts out of Season," between 1872 and
the summer of 1875 (there were to have been thirteen
of them, but health happily said "No").

What you say about "Schopenhauer as a teacher"
gives me infinite pleasure. That little performance
serves the purpose of a distinguishing mark; he for
whom it does not contain much that is personal has
in all probability nothing in common with me. The
whole scheme according to which I have ever since
lived IB drawn up in it. It w a rigorous foreshad-
owing.